

Wor. Thenareweallvndone, 

It is not pofsible.it can not be, 

The King would keepe bis word inloumg vs* 

He will fufpeft vs ftilfand find a time, 

To punifh this ofl'ence mothers faultes ; 
Supposition, all our liues,fliall be flucke full of eyes; 
For Trcafon is but tru (led like theFoxe, 
Whoneucr fotame,fo cherifht,and locktvp,. 

Will hauea w.ldetricke of his anceflers : 

Locke how he can, or fad or merrily? 
Interpretation will mifquote pur lookes. 

And we lliall feed like Oxen at a flail. 

The better cherifht, rtill the nearer death. 

JVly Nephewes trefpaflcmay be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name of Priuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hotftur , gouerned by n fplcene, 

All his offences line v.pon my head, 

And on-his Fathers, We did trainc him on, 

And his corruption benigtane from vs° 
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Henry the fourth. 

Wc as the fpring of all,fha1 pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofen.lct not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offerof the King. Enter Hotjpttr 

per. Deliner whst you wil,Ue fay tis lb. Here comes you coofc 
Hot. My Vncleis return'd, 

Heliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland: 

Vncle.What nevves? 

Wor. The King will bid youBattcll prefently. 

T) owg. Defie him by the Lord of Wefimerland , 

Hot. Lord Dewjrldi, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dowg. Mary and /hall, and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 
Wor. There is n® feemingmercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofotirgrieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking: which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearingthathe isforfwornc. 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 ray tors, and will feourge 
Withdiawty armcs,tliis hatefull name in vs. EnterDoWg 
t>ow^. ArmeGentlemen,toarmes,forIhaue throwne 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teeth; 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did bearc it, 

Which can not chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The ^Prince of, Wales flept foorth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrcll lay vycn our heads. 

And that no manmiglu draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth : tell nice, tell raee, 

How fhewd his talking ? feemd it in contempt 3 
Ver. No, by my foule, 1 neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnlefle a Brother fliould a Brother dare 
To gentle cxxrci fe and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all tTic duties ofa man, 

Trund vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his pray fe, 

By ftilldifprayfing pray fc, valued with you : 

And w hich became him like a Princeindeed, 
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